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“S’Matter, Pop?”’ & wEeer) @ B @ 0 By C. M Payne |
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AW You PINHEAD WHAT
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EY CHARLES DARNTON.

OOR relations are sometimes pretiy.

And this s the bast that can bs sald

for “The Rose Mald,” introduced &t the GHobs Theatre last night by those
youthful enthusiasts, Werba and Luescher, who probably hoped they were
presenting a sister, not merely & second cousin, of “The Spring Maid.”

ol Adrienne Augarde as Daphme.

At this time of year, of course, sven
the Hghtest form of entertalnment I»
taken lightly. Broadway may be paved
with disappointments —but what's the
difference® Summer visitors will soon
be here—and we'dl be elsewhere. "“The
Rose Mald” may at Isast lay claim to
a pretty alr or two, Indeed, it cllmbe a
musical trellls that Inspires the apring
feverish critic to throw what Iitile
energy he has left into the gigantic task
of apelling the name of Bruno Granich-
staedton.

Mr. What's-Hisg-Name has written
music that should be an incentive to
people who Are now «oncerned with
setiing out thelr rose-bushes. WFor ex-
ample, there's a walz-song about roses
that has something more than the sub-
urban ring. It suggesta Viennese heau-
tles that the American variety seldom
equals, To get down to earth, it may
be sald in all sincerity that the munic
Is worth oultivating. h

To begin a new chapter, however,
there's the boolk. It was adapted by
Harry B. 8mith and Raymond Peok,
who evidently worked overtime In

golng through the original cepy and placing 4t upon & long-suffering market.
To this work, apparemtiy, théy brdught what they considersd a sense of humor.

We may humbly beg to differ with

" ¢tham. LAght music cannot aupport a
heavy book, especially at & t¥me when
a raference to lfe-buoys s mot to be
taken lightly.

Aalde from this supposedly humorous
dlsoussion a great deal too much was
sajd at the OMobe lmt night. **The

" Fmee Mald" was withered by words.
Leng stretches of dlalogue killed the
wugic and encouraged Al 8hean in the
Ballef that he wan establishing a repu-
tetjon as a comadian.

Miss Adrienne Augards played the title
role prettily and occasionally sang on

F0 thekey. J. H. Duffey, whose name may

#mnave been borrowed for the occamon,

' won nis way to first place with a volee

that was worth hearing, Oiss EdRth

Pecker gave herself up 10 affectations

that oould not be forgiven aven when
she sang. Miss Dorothy Follls took
herelf less seriously and diplayed bhoth
wvooal and personal charm. Miss Jullette
| Dika gevelled In a “forelgn" actent and

costumaa eloquent of “shepe.” R, E,

Ovebatn 'was tiresome as an old bache-

jor given to wmirthless ha-ha's! The
ladies of
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Juliette Dika as Countess Bertrand.

the chorus proclaimed themselves at the lop of thelr excellent lungs.
Marion, who steged the production, should have heard them at rehearwal. |
@« good stage manager, perhaps, can't hear everything that's golng on!

B
Advice t

§l . A Simple Courtesy.

"P. A" writes: "A young man has
bsen paying me soms attention, and
now his slster has arked me 10 spend
the afternoon and stay to tea, Shall 1
mo, or would It look as if I were run-
Alng after the young man?"

’ 0o, by all means, You would be
y  Tather rude If you didn't. !
,":_ “R. B." writes: "“The girl to whom I

an engaged porsinia ln receiving atten-
Lotions from other men. Ought she to do

¥ thie?"'
No, since she has promised to marry
L J yom _
“B. F." writea. "l am In k with a
xirl of Afteen and she refurns my love,
Is ahe too young to khow her own

inilnd ™'

Yeo, Indeed, You ought never to have
made love (o her in the first place,
A ————

)
-y M writes: "The Young man !\rlthJ
“whom I am In love !s Two years m)-l
serdor. WII that diMerence In age ‘-numl'
any unhappiness after marringe™ |
3¢ No, Indeed.

AL DMLY writes: VIF a young man and
woman have never correspunded before,
which should write first?"

The man.

HP, 8 writes: “What s & sultable
Hight supper to order afier the theatre?"
A salad or & Welsh rabbit,

e
-

Tiem, B writes: "1 am nineteen and
el | Uithumtlﬁll ten yoars my

etty Vincent's

ML wrltes:
[ty marry me, and 1 am willing, but his

o Lovers

sanlor.
Ereat?”

I must tell you as I have told others—
such unlons are less apt to be happy,
but your case may be un exception,

I A wrlles: “Should a gentleman
walking with two ladies tuke the out-
wide or the Inslde?”

He should always take the side next
to Lthe sireet,

Is the difference In our ages too

“B, " writes: “"How many dances
should be glven Lo the man wWho escorts
one o a party™

Tt s customary to allow him the Arst

and the last and one or two 'n be-
tween,

I 1LY writes: "What Ia the luekl-
st duy for two persons to e mar-
rled "

Any day s all right., Don't bother
about Wlle superstitions,

“C, B writes: 1 am very good

friends with & young man, but he In-
sints on kiawing me, though we are not
engaged. What shall 1 tell him?"”

Tell the young man that If he cannot
respect your wishes you will give up his
m-aullnunc‘.

“A young man wishes

mother says he shall never do so while
she llver. What shall we do?"

Walt untll you are both of age, and
then go ahead snd marry if you still
winh 1.

“J, B writes: *1 made an appoint-
ment to meet & young man and falled
S Wlis & Bots of seshosy ‘::ru- you

& L ] " r
redson for breaking the engsgoment.
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A ROMANCE OF BROADWAY AND THE SARARA

Woyrrght 1801, by Noble. Mesrill 1'0.)
SUNOPRIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

A arndieate of olover awinidlers g ' Kyt o
b & g LM‘.'I g - L namel
\ theotige  Pardeml Algeroon Jooes T i
siin of  Mymnse, 4 dashing sdvendioer; allave
sl Callahan, two eanl shan and snugdlens, and
Mes femleave, Moo (e lan's 3'1'15!(0 L)
tane in denorant of U et “‘gﬂ. woeell A
tenites] b Junes, who &t anee in love with

e, Mianhe hea stalea friom Baghed & sacre
u':zn nig "L vary Fnosn s e v
} il M steals o cubdegram sdireased 10
s Al forges an snemer o L By meane
of Uds eaide olliecs of e § omn by
New York lemse.  Mean::me ) -l .
woardinn of (he Yidhwlos, reactum Uabro in semich
of (e rog and (0 wresk rengeatee for Uie St
Wonnne Mwws Lne amd plans o furm lla‘"-‘ Arah
wrath from Dimeed s i Jites

temckn Myanne down aml welng Ve ot

"."" I;dw_m r-_-lun.hn e m.t%E
g o that Jones s the iy Resune

" Moshatined Lo
lilpp him, |

LTOIR S i) m‘ “
wing 1o be revenged W
Tromm Jonms's  monens.
salo "

ek ]

for (odn U desert,  Hyanie

v J&-?.ﬁi‘.ﬁ'hm.. Tor the {
CHAPTER X1V,
(Ountinued |
Mahomed Offera Freedom.
ORTUNY shuddered. Pressnt-
she lald her hand upun
Muhomed's arm, “"Would you
take my word of hepor?”
Mahomed sought her eyes.
| read truth in yYour eyes, Hring

3’_/} . /g““\‘w‘* =

“Mow do you stand at school, Flossle?"
“Teacher says | stands awful pigeontoed, but she hopes to break me
of the habitl”

Them Was the Happy Days £ .(

\_

“Do you like your new teacher, Wiike?"
“Yes. But she don't know much, BShe asked me to-day who dis
covered Americal”

{The New Yark Wol

wosreiie) % By Dwig

HAS HAC A Howr Ame You , olivape 2
MY, Juam ! IF T WAs MY For
our FRIENOINP Tie b would pe

‘Yeu,
the rug, anl my word of honor to

o, you shall go free."

‘Hut my friends?”

One of them.' Mahomed laughed un-
plovmntly, It was an excellent idea.
f e shiodl go with you. It will
ol t ehooss which, Now, you
sugh, beusi' and the tongue of
+ kurbas's b1t the dust within an inch

. Iyanne's feel,

Wihat shad 1 do?" asked Fortuns
indwerably. -
Accept,” nrged Hyanne If you are

frald o olinoss ope or the other of
Jones and T will spin & coln.’
Ceald Usarge, very unhappy,

"1 oaKes 3 -
Cilave ol any paper, Jones ¥

ilenrge searcisd. He found the dance
ied ta the ball At the hotel, In Ane
diaer poohiet he discoversd the Hitle

noll that went with 1L

“You wrile' sald Mahoined to Fore
une

| integad Lo Portune took the card
il penell and wrote an follows:
CMaother: Hormoe, Mr, Jones and | are
veoners of the man who nsned the
i, whieh son will find in the lange
airmmmer roll, CHve It 1o the courier win
Lrings this card A
cancen sel wples apon bla track’” In
Wrench ane added. “Weo are bound for

——
Ells\\

)

AALHA! ) ShouLd sAY
HAVE Beem, Too FoR
AINT WiE , Jitat 2 {at ) Do You
REMEMBER TWE TiMmE | MADE You
Wl YouR FACE H The ROTren TomaTo

uwﬁiﬂﬂ b |

] agdad.  In case Mahoined rr-rl\lru t{:q
4 : I i anil we are pot Hberated, wire the
/ bl k' nrmssy  al  Coustantinople and the

Gome To HURT

| [ § — anwulate at Papdad FORTUNE."
I %5 \I:u"; ohid . dite gave it to Mahomad

| 4 ) il To | Head it ont lowd,” he commandead,
‘ j Bmm e Witle e mpoke Hogliah ﬂullllll'!-'. ";,

h . I 1 I could nelther rewd por write It in any
Mg ut-:'.\'lln cable degres.  The note ha had |

wlvan to Fortune had been writtun by »

I tend of s bn e bazasrs who had

| uom @ e Hyed in New York  For-

Lite resd slowly, slightly Aushing ae
ne evaded the French soript.

“Thal will 4o, Muhomed agrood.

e shouted for one of his boys, bade
vt snddls the hagin of racing camel,
whieh of wll those twelve alone was his,
(el b off to Cadro. The boy dipped his
awl inta the kettle, ate gresdily, ssd-
e the cemel and fAve mitnutes later

(o mpomding back oward Calro st &
alt that would bring him thers late
that night,

ortune  and  George nid Rysnne
witehed Lim til he disappeared below
L aip and was gone from view. 1In the
iloads of tha three watchers the urll:
(uestion arose: would he be too iate?
(Jeirge was oliverful snough theareafter,

;{ What Must One Do to Be Hailed as a Hero?

bt o
C

oprrighl, 1912, by The I'resm Pablis'iing Ce nobile whes, If you please.  We Know Lo reason or (06 judge. wnt exmmples, and, sirange to say, they | but his cheerfuliess was not of the in-
Tl New ‘“"_ Wurkd) them. Our nistories give pages OVer | (L was  spontaneois, Self-saorifice  have SURVIVED 0 the nttest, feotious kind was once more
. 1o them. prevalled, with only aky &nd waler And the llving everyday tero In wit At umﬂ. _e ]:‘r:nvn.:"u..ﬁll to ride,
By sophlc Ircnc Loeb- Mut there pre othee haross with us averywhere whout and eloments enuug!  1F here—now "o englnesr on & m ,']tl::'"'ﬂ'”.“:_llf;t *I’mll\fll‘ drug had been
HAT ta & hero? o ¥oi tlmnk,I':\‘.}“_WI'H' anes |l|.| terrify the bravest of the '.Ir.-. .’ night tradn, his band oo the Lhrutile, atkrdnistarsd to him had fnally evape
) ) o : Whan you think thut there arve mon ! The heroes stocid  yaliant for what pushing on into the derkness, realizing | jeqred. and lie felt only br dlsed, old,
¥ou  must march ¢ PARINE . one Uyves are suoh ths: they iio notilthey knew to be human-right. Helf- precious numan frelghit he earries, | glsheartoned  An evil day for hlin when
battlefield  and  PATL THE o0 10 faco any mgreat danger, whose | preservation was not the fiest law of | kiowing that oae false move may wend | he had ser fordh for uu.lsdt:n q“h.::
SO I W lves move on N sudh ways that they | thele neiores rflu-:u into  eternliy—he s an UN-|of the rug. He was "':‘:;u;':‘"m.
wrat 1o you ure not CALLED UPON to prove any | Is the world getting better™ Dars the | HERALDED hero | 1 here m».::n t: _n:mr‘:’lm Mahomed's
wink you must e wopnderful sepse of mtablllty, and then, leynle wall st so-called Inhumanity ¥ | The mun who cllinbs telegraph I'wlanl""_"::';rl‘w:lm:".m, boy returnsd smpty
an  Alexander to'who, when (he occaplon offers, act Just| When & man who has everything on| and high bulldings, doing his work, }:’“‘:‘d.' was not diMmcult to imagine.
webp with ng an If they had heen ACCUSTOMBD to (sarth o live BFOML can smilingly send|oven as you and 1 the voung wanan Mahomed wan right; so far hunor had
more worlds 1o, faciug dans every day—theso ure|off into a freczing sea thie woman that)!n the shop who, at the Jdeath of a not ehtered Inta Lk contest. Accond-
conguer, In o opder| heroes, indecd, In aetton and In truts |he holds dearest In the world, with only |father. hua taken on her youpg shoul- fng to his lights, the Arab was only
to be called one? And they are among us In large num- | & Chance of over seqltig her agaln-|ders the support of & family; the night | paying coln for oodn,

Do you think you bors. when & wife will oling t0 her lifs part-{man &t the elegraph kKey; the wateh-| But for the girl lmm:'l:1 m-::l hl::

must  brave the' When you stop te consider the ealibre |ner, refuse ald and way to him, “1 will| man of large bulldings: the digger of arccepted the m‘u‘ll.lt:"k:n :l:nn.l.“
clement  of  fire| o the Individumls on that (l-fated | go with you''—when & man Wil fok-|the #treet, with its foul games: the Py} hm“llhnma:nm of security, tmllﬂi
and  soale ladders wip, whose horrok will woon become | ingly may | must take my madlolneg, | mother who Keops the network of a ;:'::Mli relax vigliance, The presence
i deserve  the plstory—that here wera all classes and | boys,” and STEP O (o make room | family together, dally sacrificing  her- nfl1‘u|rlu1w ehanged the whole face of
herolo  rank? Do geades of men and women—that In the [ for ANOTHER lfe—when a  Soung|seif—thess are the heroes of avery A8y, he affadr. Mahomed eould have his
you  Ahink  You yypreme moment LIFE (teelf, which | woman wii argus the Dpolnt  at alcalled upon TO FACK Hving triale anid .yes amd heart f he would but spare
munt fortify yours |y the dearest of all possessions. was|crucial momant that she "ls young and | Iangers. her. He must bo patient; he must ac-
self for BOME ONE daring Lhlog 1o givap so that OTHERS might be saved | can take & Nghting chonce.” leaving an| And what s thelr reward? They do cepl dnsults, ous gﬂd:ldvhmt tl:‘
do and do It that you way be halled  [pen you have g test that was triad |older one te take her pluce~thess pso- not expec’ any. They go on as & mat- onm;-‘ dl’v of:;‘;ﬂ ahai wa play
as & hero? and not found wanting. ple whose everyday lives mre pro-ier of o st | L ¥o r‘-mfl may give "?n “-.ut:nl that his face had been
These Wiings have all come to pags, Licie wole vo plaudite of the people | teeted, safe, sergne, who cap &t & Ume | ®e wmile Bnal REASSURNS, the clasp aranted that dublous honor and cencern
and they mark the heroen that have nop (aver uf the few o gain. No mad |like this prove Whelr fioess as heross—|of Lhe sympaineila hand or the wrﬁlﬂ the perpetrators of the rogues’ gallery,

then, indeed, the law of the survival of of CHICEIEE a4t the moment when 1| ia
the fittest has mever had such abund. noeded most,

voglit of falure punlalinent nor

“lgft footprints on the sands of Ume"—
he hope of roward. He had NO TL

N‘I’ﬂlta that bear well-known names,

Tyan had mersly given reln to &
ﬂ,:u;.ar.lll-blm But there was

——
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BY HAROLD M'GR

i | Ister (for at this time the

o he had burned his bridges,

. oaMouning under the vontact

e

truth snough in the stalement that he
had been short In his accounts
thousatds at hin father's bank;

Aebte; and In making no o
the Joas he was soon found out
hrother, who ssemed only too
dishonor him. He was given his
to algn over his milllon, due Wim

I

|

dead), or go to prison, The
the affalr had no welght
brother, he wanied the younger
tha way.

LAke the hot-headed fool he w
had signed awny his inhecitance,
A paliry thousand and lefl Amepios,
Ing Imprisonment Iif hoe relurnsd,
wan the kind of a brother he had.

H
sank: ii

4
il

1o him a dozen ways hy wh
have extricated himeelf.
fool, aiwayn n fool!
DHninherited, outcast, vl
wile, Ingenious enough. the

5k I3
i

1
8
&

ferfors: a gambler, & hard
riodically; all in all, = Ane
any gallery given over Lo
he hadn't worried muoh over the
probism confronting him, that the
of the transgressor (s hard, It was
when love rent the vell of his
that he saw himaelf as he
It was after slm they
acrome the two Mnals, the
and the salt, several miles
sum, The three weary captl
t liner slip past slowly
Hy upon Its way te the I
She radiated with Mght and
vondort; and all could hear
pulsstions of her engines. 8o near
yei #o far; & cup of water to
At midnight they made camp,
Thore were no palms this tims
& woll In the centre of a Jju
huge boulders. The terds ware
to the southwest, for now
blaw, biting, from the land of northern
Enows; amdd & fire was o welcomes A
Thin was Arabia: Afrioa had been t

i

1

D
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And under no clrewsns

tlater, dead tired. The persons to
| Naples with

un‘l‘tm hope,

"Not oerled Mahomed, He laugbed.
|""¥ou are free to return to Cairo * © ®
(Mlone!  Free to take your chotos of
theas two men to accompany vou. Fres,
free an the alr, * * » Wy y &

behind. Here they awadled the peturn
of ths courler, who arrived two days
whom
the card had been sent had ssdled for
e miemmer Lodw -
homed turned upon the lhm‘wﬁ
ahles.
Ul have you three, then. and by the
I of the Propaet you shall pay.
mi .Mlndmfl. You have rotbed and
s a I*honored %
sthall pay!" i .. e
“Am I guilty of any
yout' faltared the girl,
Her mother had gone. She had hoped
ope

You heslialer’

CHAPTER XV.
Fortune’s Riddle Solved.

ORTUNE, without delgning e
reply,  walked slowly
dle-

i

proudly to her tent and
Appeared within, She
neither ut Rysnne per
George. 8Bhe knaw that George, his
filled with that uniucky quizotie
of chivalry which had made him se
& vietlm to her mother, would nel ae-
cept hin lberty at the price of Rynane's,
Hysnne, 1o whom he owed noibing, ast
Bven mercy,
liyanne, under his bitter ralllory and
seaming scorn for sacred things,
sewatd & latent magnanimity, and 1t pow
pushed up Lhrough the fulss layers.
“Jones, It's my funeral CGo el ber
You two <an find the way back to the
canal, and once there you will have no
trouble.  Don’t bother your head abewt
me.""
“Hut Irh,t will you do?"
"Twke my medicine,” grimly.
"Ryanne, you are ofering the eow-
ardly part to me!™
“You fgel, It's the girl, What do you
amd | carfe about the rest of 1T You're
an hrave as a lon. When you put
your fints the other nignt you sol
that puzzie for yoursell. Por Gog's
sake, do i while I have the courage 10

1.1

leg yoau! D't vou understand?
tnat kirl better than my ‘s
and Mahowisl can have it drop by

(Jo and go uulekly! He will give you
food and water’™

“You go. Bhe knows you hetber than

“Hut will she trust me as ahe will \ ]
Perelval, old top, Mahomed will
lo¢ mo wo till he's taken his
festi. Fortune!” Ryanne onlled.
tune, we want you'!"

Bhe wppearsd at the Rap of the "
“Jonea here will go hack wimh g

o, both of you, Lelfore "
-

changes hia mind."
“Miss Chedsoye, he s w

e this. You two go" iy,
Fortune shook her ")
mu“n:ﬂ-“' . Y
.‘ . il ; _‘:c P
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